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haps a hundred of them, were getting restless too as Anna
arrived to take her place at the far end of the queue.
The women became more and more agitated. The shop
was closed. Keller's boy had come out and told them that
his father was waiting for the supplies to arrive. They
were due any minute. The wholesale firm had promised
to send them by eight o'clock. But it was 9.30 now.
"Just have a little patience, please." This time it was
Keller himself. He had come out of the shop hoping to
pacify the women in the queue whose voices were get-
ting louder and angrier every minute. As soon as he dis-
appeared again behind the door the clatter of voices rose
to a storm:
"He is trying to fool us. There will be no supplies. We
shall not get anything. I want to buy for my money."
The women were becoming hysterical.
"There will soon be a real row," Anna thought to
herself, and wondered whether it was not wiser to give it
up. But she had to take something home for the children.
"We shall have nothing to eat, if I go home now," was her
main thought.
While Anna contemplated this drastic possibility the.
uproar near the shop was in full swing. The women in
front of the queue were banging on the shop's door. Those
behind were pushing forward:
"Open up, open up." Those were the words that Anna
could distinguish in the noise. And now she heard the
crack as the door gave way. Over a hundred women were
dragging her along with them. The window of the shop
also cracked under the pressure. The two policemen who
stood at a respectful distance from the angry women blew
their whistles.
But Keller inside had already followed instructions
which he-had received for any such emergency from the